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with timid reverence, from his way; and thus he rode on to the
front of the Palace. He sprang from horseback, and mounted the
great steps with wavering pace. " Am I here in the dwelling of
the man," said he, within himself, " who was once my friend ?"
He endeavoured to collect his thoughts ; hut wilder and wilder
images kept moving in his eye, and thus he stept into the Prince's
chamber.

Burgundy's presence of mind forsook him, and he trembled
as Eckart stood in his presence. " Art thou the Duke of Bur-
gundy ?" said Eckart to him. To which the Duke answered,
" Yes."

" And thou hast killed my son Dietrich ?" The Duke said,,
" Yes."

" And my little Conrad too," cried Eckart, in his grief, " was
not too good for thee, and thou hast killed him. also ?" To which
the Duke again answered, " Yes."

Here Eckart was unmanned, and said, in tears: "01 answer
me not so, Burgundy; for I cannot bear these speeches. Tell
me but that thou art sorry, that thou wishest it were yet undone,
and I will try to comfort myself; but thus thou art utterly offen-
sive to my heart."

The Duke said: "Depart from my sight, false traitor; for
thou art the worst enemy I have on Earth."

Eckart said : " Thou hast of old called me thy friend ; but
*fchese thoughts are now far from thee. Never did I act against
thee; still have I honoured and loved thee as my prince; and
God forbid that I should now, as I well might, lay my hand upon
my sword, and seek revenge of thee. No, I will depart from thy
sight, and die in solitude."

So saying, he went out; and Burgundy was moved in his-
mind; but at his call, the guards appeared with their lances, who
encircled him on all sides, and motioned to drive Eckart from the-
chamber with their weapons.

To horse the hero springs,

Wild through the hills he rideth:
" Of hope in earthly things,

Now none with me abideth.

My sons are slain in youth,

I have no child or wife;
The Prince suspects my truth,

Has eworn to take my life."